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to see her sons and herself united with them in immortal bliss, she prepared
herself to follow them by the most fervent exercise of all good works.

Adrian, whose superstition was alarmed at this answer of his gods, or
their priests, ordered her and her sons to be seized and brought before
him.    She came with joy in her countenance, praying all the way for
herself and her children that God would grant them the grace to confess
his holy name with constancy.    The emperor exhorted them at first in
mild terms to sacrifice.   Symphorosa answered, " My husband, Getulius
and his brother Amantius, being your tribunes, have suffered divers tor-
ments for the name of Jesus Christ rather than sacrifice to idols, and they
have vanquished your demons by their death, choosing to be beheaded
rather than to be overcome.    The death they suffered drew upon them
ignominy among men, but glory among the angels;  and they now enjoy
eternal life in heaven."    The emperor, changing his voice, said to her in
an angry tone, " Either sacrifice to the most powerful gods, with thy sons,
or thou thyself shalt be offered up as a sacrifice together with them."
Symphorosa answered, " Your gods cannot receive me as a sacrifice; but
if I am burnt for the name of Jesus Christ, my death will increase the
torment which your devils endure in their flames.   But can I hope for so
great a happiness as to be offered, with my children, a sacrifice to the true
and living God?1'   Adrian said, "Either sacrifice to my gods, or you
shall all miserably perish."   Symphorosa said, " Do not imagine that fear
will make me change; I am desirous to be at rest with my husband, whom
you put to death for the name of Jesus Christ."   The emperor then ordered
her to be carried to the temple of Hercules, where she was first buffeted
on the cheeks, and afterwards hung up by the hair of her head.   When
no torments were able to shake her invincible soul, the emperor gave
orders that she should be thrown into the river with a great stone fastened
about her neck.   Her brother Eugenius, who was one of the chief of the
council of Tibur, took up her body and buried it on the road near that town.
The next day the emperor sent for her seven sons all together, and
exhorted them to sacrifice and not imitate the obstinacy of their mother.
He added the severest threats;  but finding all to be in vain, he ordered
seven stakes, with engines and pullies, to be planted round the temple of
Hercules, and the pious youths to be bound upon them.    Their limbs
were, in this posture, tortured and stretched in such manner, that the
bones were disjointed in all parts of their bodies.   The young noblemen,
far from yielding under the violence of their tortures, were encouraged by
each other's example, and seemed more eager to suffer than the executioners
were to torment.   At length, the emperor commanded them to be put to
death, in the same place where they were, different ways.    The eldest,
called Crescens, had his throat cut; the second, called Julian, was stabbed
in the breast; Nexnesius, the third, was pierced with a lance in his heart;